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spirit which had caused the haunting would be
appeased. He dressed himself, left the cabin and
crept silently to the stern of the vessel. From his
old position at the rail he hurled the envelope far
out into the bubbling wake of silver. With the
return of the jade charm to the Mynheer, a thousand
dreams were instantly dispersed.
But the dead officer would never come back.
Prai-Yat sighed.
Life was very difficult for a moneyless Annamite
"boy."